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come in sight of their goal, the rich city on the shores of
the Pacific Ocean. They travelled very light and took
almost no provisions with them, believing that by plunder-
ing Spanish settlements and Indian plantations they would
have a sufficiency of food. But the Spaniards had had the
precaution to destroy as far as possible all supplies. It
was almost all the President of Panama could do to hamper
the advance of the English, for he had only a miserable
garrison of some 1200 Spaniards, mulattoes, Negroes, and
Indians, and not enough forces to go out and meet the
invaders on the road. The Amerindian allies of the
Spaniards attempted here and there to hold back the dare-
devil enemy, but scarcely inflicted any loss on him. The
pirates ate fried scraps of leather and drank river water,
and though they grumbled much, and were at times ill with
hunger, fever, or indigestion, they staggered on until, on
the ninth day, they saw before them the distant waters of
the Pacific and the harbour of Panama. In a valley not
far from the city the Spaniards had, with incomprehensible
carelessness, left a great herd of cattle grazing. The
famished buccaneers flung themselves on these beasts,
slaying and flaying the greater part of them, while some
lit fires, and those that were practised butchers cut up the
flesh into convenient-sized pieces, which were hastily
roasted or broiled and devoured with ravenous hunger.
During this satisfaction of appetite many of the pirates
looked like ferocious cannibals, the blood from the meat
running down their beards and dying their hands and
clothes*

The President of Panama sent out to meet them two
squadrons of horsemen, four regiments of foot soldiers,
and a number of Indians and Negroes,1 whose role in

* The total number of the Spanish troops which came out to meet him on the olain